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TheTragedieoffulius Qtefar. 


The barren touched in this holy chacc, 
Shake off their fierrile curfe. 

Ant. 1 fhall remember, 
Wnen Cxfar fayes.Dc this; it is perform'd. 

Cxfi Set on % and leaae no Ceremony out. 

S*otbm Cxfar. 

Cxf. Ha? W ho calles ? 

Cask. Bid entry nfcy fe be ftill : peace yet againe. 

Cxfi Who i4 it in the prefie, that calles on mc? 
Ihcare a Tongue fhriher then all theMuficke 
Cry, Cxfitr : Spcake, fafar is :urn ' d t0 hcarc * 

So*tb, Beware rhc Ides of March. 
- Cxfi What man is that? 

Br. A Sooth fayer bids you beware the Ides of March 

Cxfi Set him before me, let mc fee his face. 

C^.Fellow, come from the throng,Iookvpon Cxfar. 

Cxfi What fayft thou to mc now? Speak once againe ; 

Sooth. Beware theldes of March, 

Cxfi HcisaDreamer,letvsleauchim: Pafle. 

Sennet. Exeunt. Manet "Brut. & Caff. 

Cajfi. Will you go fee the order of the courfc ? 

"Brut. Not I. 

Cajji. I pray you do. 

Brut. I amnotGamefom: I do lacke fomc part 

Of that quicke Spirit that is in Antony : 

Let me not hinder Coffins your dcfires y 

He leaue you. 

(faffi. Brutus, I do obferue you now of late : 

I haue not from your eyes, that gentlcnefie 

And (hew of Loue,as I was wont tohaue :i 

You beare too ftubborne,and too ftrange a hand 

Ouer your Friend, that loues you. 
Bru. Cajfiits, 

Be not decciu'd : If I haue veyl'd my looke, 

I turnc the trouble of my Countenance 

Mecrcly vponmy fclfc. Vexed J am 

Of late, with paflions of fomc difference, 

Conceptions onely proper to my felfe, 

Which giuc fome foyle (perhaps) to my Bcbauiours : 

But let not therefore my good Friends be greeu'd 

(Among which number Caffius be you one) 

Nor conftrue any further my neglecT, 

Then that poore Brutus with himfelfe at warre, 

Forgets the fhewes of Louc to orher men. 

C^Thcn 'Brutus, I haue much miftook your paffion, 
By meanes whereof , this Breft of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value a worthy Cogitations. 
Tell me good c Bruttts % Can you fee your face ? 

Brut&s. No Caffius: 
For the eye fees not it fclfc but by reflexion, 
By fome other things, 

CaffttiSi Tisiuft, 
And it is very much lamented Brutus, 
That you haue no fuch Mirrors, as will turne 
Your hidden worthineflc into your eye, 
That you might fee your fhadow : 
I haue heard, 

Where many of the beft refpect in Rome, 
(Except immortall Cafar) fpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning vnderneath this Ages yoakc, 
Haue wifh'd, that Noble Brutus had his eytlk 

Bru, Into what dangers, would you 
Leade me Coffins ? 

That you would haue rnc feeke into my felfe, 
For that which is not in me ? 

Cafi. Therefore good Brum, be prepared to heare : 


And fince you know, you cannot fee your felf 
So well as by Reflexion; I your Glafle C 
Will modettly difcouer to your felfe % 
That of your felfe, which you yet know not of. 
And be not icalous on me,gentle Brutus ; 
Were I a common Laughter, or did vfe 
To (tale with ordinary Oathes my louc 
T o euery new Protelter : if you know, 
That I do fawne on men, and hugge them hard 
And after fcandall them : Or if you know 
that I profe(Te my felfe in Banquetting 
To all the Rout, then hold me dangerou£ 

flourjfhy and Shout, 

Bru. What meanes this Showting? 
I do feare, the People choofc Cxfar 
For their King. 

Caffi. I,doyoufeareit? 
Then mufti thinke you would not haue it fo; 

Bru. I would not Coffins, yet I lone him well- 
But wherefore do you hold mc hecrc fo long? 
What is it, that you would impart to me > 
If it be ought toward the gencrall good, 
Set Honor in one eye, and Death i*ch other 
And I will looke on both indifferently : 
ForlettheGodsfofpceomce,asI loue 
The name of Honor, more then I fcare death. 

Caffi. I know that vcrtuc to be in you Brmnt t 
As well as I do know your outward fauour. 
Well, Honor is the fubiett of my Story ; 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Thinke of this life : But for my (ingle felfe, 
I had as liefenot be, as liue to bei 
In aw: of fuch a Thing, as 1 my felfe. 
I was borne free as Cxfar, fo were you, 
We both haue fed as well, and we C3t) both 
Endure the Winters cotd, a* well as hee. 
For once, vpon a Rawe andGuftir day, 
The troubled Tybcr, c hafing with her Shores, 
Cxfar faide to mc, Dar'rlthou^ affiusnow 
Leape in with mc into this angry Flood, 
And fwim to yonder Point I Vpon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bad him follow : fo indeed he did. 
The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 
With lufty Sinewcs, throwing it afide, 
And {lemming it with hearts of Contronerfie. 
But ere we could arriue the Point propos'd, 
Cxfar cride, Helpe mc CaJJiw,oT I finke. 
I ( as <AEneas 7 our great Anceftor, 
Did from the Flames of Troy , vpon his flioulder 
The old %Anchyfas beare) fb,irom the waues ofTyber 
Did I the tyred (afar : And this Man, 
Is now become a God, and Coffins is 
A wretched Creature, and muli bend his body, 
If Cafar careh fly but nod on him. 
HehadaFeaucr when he wasinSpaine, 
And when the Fit was on him,I did marke 
How he did flbakc : Tis true, this God did (hake, 
His Coward lippes did from their colour five, 
And that fame Eyc,whofe bend doth awe the World, 
Did loofe his Luftre : Ididhcarehimgrone: 
I, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Romans 
Marke him, and writehJs Speeches in their Bookes, 
Alas, it cried, Giuc me fome drinkc Tittnius,\ 
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i"7fickc^Sirle : YeGods,it doth amaze me, 

a man of fuch a feeble temper fliould 

f act the ftart of the Maiefticke world, 

And beare the Palme alone. 

And Shout. Flourifr. 

Bra. Another generallfliotit? 
i do beleeue, that thefe applaufes arc 
P fome new Honors, that are heap'd on C <cfar. 

Caffi- VVh y rnan ' he c,oth beftric,c thc narrovv xvollcl 
Like a Co!offus,and we petty men 
Walke vnder his hugelcgges.and peepe about 
Tofindc our felues difhonourable Graues . 
u cn at fometime, arc Matters of their Fates. 
The fault (dcere "Brutus J\s not in our Starrcs, 
gat in our Selucs, that we are vnderlings. 
Itnm and Ctfar: What flhould be in that Cxfar ? 
Why Ihould that name he founded more then yours ? 
^ri'tc them together : Yours,is as faire a Name ; 
Sound them, it doth become thc mouth afwcil ; 
Weigh them, ic is as heauy : Coniure with 'cm, 
Srntus will ftavt a Spirit as foone as Cxfar. 
Now in the names of all thcGods at once, 
Vpon what meatc doth this our Cxfar feede, 
That he is grownc fo great ? Age,thou aft fliam'd. 
Ro?iej thou haft loft the breed^of Noble Bloods. 
When went there by an Age, fince r,hc great Flood, 
But it-was fam'd with more then with one man? 
When could they fav(tillnow)that taik'd of Rome, 
That her wide Walkes incompaft but one man ? 
NowisHt Rome indeed, and Roome enough 
When there Is in it but one onely man. 
0! you and I, haue heard our Fathers fay, 
There was a "Brutus once, that would haue brook'd 
Th'ecernall Diuell to keepe his State in Rome, 
Aseafily as a King.- 

Bru. That you do loue me, I am nothing iealous : 
What you would worke me too,I haue fomc aymc s 
How I haue thought of this,and of thefe times 
I (hall recount heereafter. For this prefenr, 
I would not fo (with loue I might increat you) 
Be any further moou'd : What you haue faid, * 
I will confider: what you haue to fay 
Iwiil with patience heare, and finde a time 
Bothmeete to heare,and anfwer fuch high things. 
Till then, my Noble Friend, chew vnon this : 
Brhtm had rather be a Villager, 
Then to repute himfelfe a Sonne of Rome 
Vnder thefe hard Conditions,3s this time 
Is iikrto lay vpon vs. 

Cajfi. I am glad that my wenke words 
Haue ftrucke but thus much fliew of fire from Brutus. 

Enter Cxfar and his Traine* 

'Bm, The Games are done, - 
Andor^isreturning k . % 

Caffi. As they palTeby; 
Plucke Cask* by thc Sleeue, 
And he will (after his fowre failiion) tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy iiote to day. 

Bru. 1 will do fo: but looke you Caffitu, 
The angry fpot dothglow on ffefSrs brow, 
And all the reftjlookfelikca cI^iddenTraiPc ; 
CalfhurnicCs Chee'ke is pale, v:k\ C?cer$ 
Lookes vvithfirc^vFerret,'Sfti^i|^^^ ^vr 1 

As we haue ieenc him in theCapitoll 


Being croft in Conference, by fome Senators. 
Caffi. Cask* will tell vs what the matter is, 
Cxfi Antonio. 
Ant. Cxfar. 

Cxfi Let me haue men about me, that are far, 
Sleeke-headed men, and fuch as fleepc a-nights : 
Yond Caffuu has a leane and hungry looke, 
He thinkes too much : fuch men are dangerous. 

Ant. Fcare him not Cafer, he's not dangerous, 
He is a Noble Roman,and well giuen. 

Cxfi Would he were fatter,- But I fearc him not : 
Yet if my name were lyablc to feare, 
1 do not know the man I fliould auoyd 
So foone as that fparc Cajfitu. He reades much, 
He is a great Obieruer, and he 1 ookes 
Quite through the Deeds oftnen. He loues no PI ayes, 
As thou doft Antony : he heares no Muficke ; 
Seldome he fmiles, and imilcs in fuch a fort 
As if he mock'd jumfelfe, and fcornM his fpirit 
That could be moud to fmile at any thing. 
Such men as he, be neuer at hearts cafe, 
Whiles they behold a greater then themfclues, 
And therefore arc they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to Ixe fearM, 
Then what I fcare ; for al wayes I am Cxf*r, 
Come on my right hand, for t his eare is deafe, 
And cell mc cruely, what thou think'ft of him. Sennit. 

Exeunt Cxfar and his Traine. 


Cask,. 


m^Z- 
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You pul'd mc by the cloakcj would youTpeikc 
with me? 

Bru. IC^,teI! vs what hath chane'd to day 
That Cxfar lookes fo fad. 

Cask* Why you were with him, were you not ? 

'Bm. T fliould not then ^kzjffaska what had chane'd: 

Cask. Why there was a Crown e offer*d him; & being 
offefd him, he put it by with the backc of his band thus, 
and then thc people fell a fihouting. 

Bru. What was the fecond noyfe for ? 

Cas!^ Why for that too. 

Caffi. They fhouted thrice: what was thclaft cry for? 

Cs&ki Why for that too* 

Bru. Was the Crownc offer'd him thrict*? 

Caski I marry was'r, and hec put it by thrice, cuerie 
time gentler tlicn othe.r ; and at euery puenngby,' niinc 
honeft Neighbors fliowrcd. 

Caffi; Who offev'd him thc Crownc * 

Casl^ Why Antony. 

Bru. Tell vs the manner of it^gentfe Ctu^a. 

Caska* I can as well bee hang'd as tell the manner of 
it: Icwas roeere Fooler ie, ] did not mark- it. I fawe 
(JMiirke Antony offer him a Crowne, yer*twas not a 
Crotvneneythcr/twas one of thefe Coronets : and as I 
told you, hee put it by once : but for all that, to my thin- 
king, he would faine haue had it* Then hee offered it to 
him againe : then hee put it by againe : bur to my think- 
ing, he was very loath to lay his fingers off ic. And then 
he offered it the thi/d time ; he^e put it thc third time by, 
andHillas hee refus'dit r the rabblement howted, and 
clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw vppe their fweatie 
Night-cappcs, and vttered fuch a deale of Kinking 
breath, becaufe Cxfar refus s d the Crowne, that it had 
falmoft) choaked Cxfitrr : €ot hee fwoond.ed, and fell 
downe at it : And fcr mine ownc part, I dmtt not laugh, 
for fcare of opening my LipfVcs, and reccy uing the bad 
Ayre. 

kk 2 Caffi. f 


